6

-

NEW-YORK DAILY TRIBUNE. SUNDAY,

FEBRUARY 19, 1911

1L

e e

Literary Netws and Criticism
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Heine as Seen in His Memoirs
and Letters.

HEINRICH HEI

NE'S MEMOIRS. F"rnm
his Works, Letters, and !‘nn\'orﬂ_\t:ms.
Edited by Gustay Karpeles. English
ransiation by Gilbert Cannan. With
Portrait. § vo., 2 vols, pp. ix, 300; wvi,

204. John Lane Co.
Based on that delleate bit of self-rev-
elation, Heine's “Memoirs” written by
Fim on his sickbed in Paris for “Die

Mouche,” who has been tentatively iden- |

tified with Mme. Krinitz, this book con-
talns in addition all that has been found
of the poet's letters since his death, the
not so much a “really

whole forming
as the publishers claim in

complete Ufe’”
their preface, as a running commentary
on and illumination of the blographles
of Heine already In existence. Indeed,
these two volumes will be of little ser-
to him approaches them
jgnorant of the outward facts and events
of Heine's career, of the determining in-
fluences upon it of the Germany of his
perfod, or of his verse, Mr. Karpeles, or
the publishers, might easlly have made

vice who

the work of wider gservice by supplying a
biographical intreduction or connecting
Wegraphical in the text. As it
gtands. the book s for lovers of Helne
only, who know the story of his restless,
tormented well as the
beauties—and lmitations—of his poetry.

Too often, in the letters here brought
together, Heine merely alludes to hap-
penings with which his correspondents
were famillar, to which his
devotees have the key, but which leave
the beginner face to face with fragments

notes

existence as

perfectly

years of egolsm and comfort,” to reflect
upon the reservation with which even
“he most convincing of self-revelations
must be taken, and stop only to draw
attention to his vigorous defence against
the charge of joarnalistic venality
brought against him in a German paper
while he was In Paris.

The hook, which has grown out of an
earlier edition of the memoirs prepared
'by Mr. Karpeles some twenty years ago,
18 eminently worthy of the attention of
the students and lovers of Heine, The
| publishers have given it a simple, digni-
fied dress.

|- COLONIAL HISTORY

|A Storehouse of Facts

Well

i Presented.

| —

|

| THE WILDERNESS TRAIL: OR, THE

| " VENTURES AND ADVENTURES OF

! THE PENNSYLVANIA TRADERS ON
THE ALLEGHENY PATH, wWITH
SOME NEW ANNALS OF THE l‘\T.I:

| WEST, AND THE RECORDS OF

| SOME STRONG MEN AND SOME

| BAD ONES, By Charles A. Hannm.
With 50 maps and fllustrations, 2 vols., |

| fvo, pp. xxiv, 383: vi, 457, G. P. Put-

|

nam’'s Sons

Mr. Hanna prefaces these two sizable
ard useful volumes with an lconoclastic
introduction, in which he puts on record
ih!s opinion of what history s not.
| Tacltus and Thucydides, Macaulay,
II-‘rmu!rv. Carlyle, Buckle and many other
f historians and their schools fare badly at
| his hands in energetic sentences that
imnmln. after all, but little that is new.
The world has long been aware that his-

HEINRICH HEINR

(FProm a portralt In “Heinrlch Heine's Me moirs.")

that require explanation to be found only
Thiz s notably the case, for

i

elgewhers

instancy i frequent
to his activities as a llberal journalist in
A reactionary The hook,
indeed, sugrests a new life of the poet,
preferahly to be written by Mr. Karpeles,

8

environment.

in which all that 1t contalns can be used
to complete, and
advantage.

Still, the self-revelation s there of the
man in his many moods, of his wit and
bitternesses, his and dlslikes, his
desgire to serve the political emancipation
of his country, his love of personal inde-
pendence. Of his emotional experiences,
in the narrower meaning of the word,
he tells but lttle; in fact, we know that
the greater part of these “"Memolrs” was
destroyed by him before his death. On
the otner hand, we have in hls corre-
gpondence many a glimpse of the man
of letters in his practical mood, writing
to publishers about the of his
works, or valuing them ohbjectively, and,
sometimes, valuing them wrongly, as
when he wrltes of his two tragedies,
which falled: “I know they will be torn
in pieces. But I will tell you this in con-
fidence: They are very good—Dbetter than
my collection of poems, which Is not
worth powder or ghot.,” This was, how-
ever, at the beginning of his career.

The fortitude of this prisoner of his
“mattress grave' in Paris §s strikingly
fllustrated by the charming gavety, the
lightness of his touch, when In pain and
gorrow he recalls the years of his child-
hood In the earliest pages
“Memolrs™:

As for Latin, dear lady, I have not the
least {dea how that became go complicated.
The Romans wouwsd not have had
time left for conquering the world if they

had first had to rn Latin Buit,
dear lady, the irregular verbs—they are di
tinguished from the r Ar L
they are more productive of thrashings—
they are ‘>deed horribly difficult. Of Cireek
it Is not My Intentlon to epeak, for my irri-
tation would wax too grent. I was on bet-
ter terms <¥ith Hebrew, bhut not so success-
ful with it as my watch, which had much
inttmate Intercourse with
and learned the blessed tongue, and

enlightening

purposa

likes

issue

of these

even t}
to my amazement on eleepless nights when
it ticked away to {tself: Katal,
katalti — kittel, FEittalta, kittalti — pokat,
pokadeti—pikt—pik—pik.

He speaks with polgnant feellng of
home—by he explains, he will
always mean the house at Diisseldorf
where he was born—then tells playfully
of the advice he gave Its later owner
not to gell 1t on account of 1ts increas-
{ng value as the birthplace of a poet.
Elgewhere In one of his letters he ex-
plains his patriotism, which was the love
of a Germany not yet born, a Germany
of free men and free Institutions—a
epirited repudiation of the unjust epithet
of “renegade” so often applled to him
His exile was a matter of necessity, not
cholce.
In another letter Heine writes:

Byron's death has moved ma much. He
was the only man to whom 1 felt myself
akin, and we were allke in many things
You may laugh at that, if you lUke We
choose rather the company of those men
who are different from ourselves. But 1
have always been glad of Byron's com-
pany as that of & thorough comrade In
arms and an equal. But I am not happy
in Shakespeare's company: 1 feel only too
well that 1 am not his equal,

We merely touch upon the econtrast
Helne draws between himself, *‘essen-
tially an enthusiast, insplred with an
{dee. even to the point of self-sacrifice,”
and Herr von Goethe's “six-and-seventy

which,

references |

much !

pawnhbrokers, |
e grammar of it, as I often heard |

katalta, |

tory {& not a record of battles and ora-
tory, of “past politlcs,” or heroes, but
Mr. Hanna sets all this down once maore
in order to he able to state his conviction
that the study of history can never be
to the dignity of a science, and
| that there can be no such thing as a
philosophy of history. He does not quote
Schiller's “Dle Weltgeschichte ist das
Weltgericht,” but condemns the senti-
ment It conveys as utterly untrue.

Having thus cleared the path, he prof-
fers his own theory of the historlan's
“business,” which {s that of “simply dis-
covering and recording facts,” or, as Mr.
Hanna expresses It elsewhere, “written
history should be a phonograph to lved
history.” As to the meaning of the facts,
it Is “the buslness of the common man's
phiflosophy to seek them, not to fabricate
them, as the writings of our philosophers
would lead him to infer.” Finally,
having disposed of the history of past
politics and hero worship, of warriors
and statesmen, he sets up a hero of his
the Trader:

ralsed

own,

Now, while our material elvilization has
up by the plck, the axe, the
1, the steam en-

! Wl the historleally lgnoble Trader,
1:;41;:-'—1- than by and notwithstanding the |
| war ol the hattle-axe, the Tdealist and
| the Talker, it has only recently occurred
| to men at there might be a better way
to learn their own race history than by re-

soldiers, or attemmping to
classify and draw lessons from
the taslghted and shortlived policies of
| epportunist statecraft or prophesying the
| rise and fall of the stock market in times

of peace by clting causes for the high price
i(-f wheat during the Punie wars or the
Norman conguest

|
With this quotation, characteristic of

| 1ts general tone, we take leave of the
| introduction, to turn with real apprecla-
tion to Mr Hanna's record of facts,
H'e dea's with what he calla the
ngrowing age” of the American eolonles,

from 1692, when twelve New York tra-
ders se first to have reached the Ohlo
valley, to 1762, when five of George

| Croghan's traders were captured by the
IFrench Indians at the sjege of Plcka-
willany. “The boundary war which fol-
lowed between England and France
merely served to establish the Eritish
claims to the Ohlo eountry, which had
in this period been virtually won by the

|
f:
. Pennsgylvania Traders.

These two volumes are the result of a
monumental amount of palnstaking and

(ne regrets that
supplemented his

co-ordinnting research,
the author has not

constant references to hig authorities in
text and footnotes with a bibliography
of them in their multitudes, Wherever
possgible the original records are quoted
verbatim, which adds greatly to the plet-
uresquencss of the chronlele, The first
volume is devoted to a description and
of the region, “the debatable
land,” as the author ealls It, whose des-
tiny the Trader declded before it was
gettled by the fortunes of war, and to
studies of the Indlans and the earller
traders themselves, of thelr paths into
the country and the “towns" where they
transacted business. The sgecond vol-
uyme gives no less than two chapters to
George Croghan, the greatest trader of
them all, and toa John Finley, the mem-
ber of the guild who guided Danlel
joone Into Kentucky by way of the
Cumberland Gap. Mr, Hanna here
prints the passages In the Jate Dr. Ly-
man . Draper's unfinished life of
Boone referring to Finley, and under-

history

takes to establish his identity among
the numerous John Finleys of the time
in that region, It {s from this chapter
that we quote the following appeal to
the Dutch authorities at Albany by six
English traders held captive by the Ind-
fans:

June ye 12th, 1753,
Dated from ye Conawagos Town.
Sire and Christian Gentlemen of ye Cily of
Albany, Greeting:

1 am an f)ngtish Trader of ye River Ohlo;
was taken on ye 20th of January last; lost
40 horses, whereof 35 was loaded with sking
and goods to ye value of £110 or upwards;
me and &ix of my men was tnken., Three
of us are in this Town. One more Is In
another Town, about seventeen mile dls-
tant, In custody of ye Indians, as 1 am;
and two more of us are in fall in Montreal,
in & dungeon. In a manner, 8irs, we sce
there I8 no way that we can see for (o get

away, but by your means—to demand us
from them; for ye French General has de-
lHvered us to ye Indlans, to do what ye

please; and they tell me if you will ask
us from them we shall be dellvered with-
ont molestation, and speedily; which 1 pray
that yvou may take it in consideration and
deliver us from this life of misery, from
dving a thousand deaths, which 18 death
it=zelf, 18 preferable to life to me In thls
piace. For Christ's sake, do what you can
for us, nand your petitioners are In duty
bound, shall ever pray for your healths.
|1 am of an anclent rdee of the inhabitants
|of Pennsylvania, Slrs, do your endeavor.
| 1f vou expend anvthing, 1 am still able to
| make vou restitution for it if I was got into
1 beg your care and expedi-

i Philadelphia.
; \‘H from your unknown friend and humble
| servant, DAVID HENDRICKS,

Mr. Hanna has done a capital plece of
work, which is a welcome addition to the
Ibhrary of American Colonial history.
The “common man” will revel in the
facts chronicled here, even if he does
not stop to apply his philosophy to their
meaning, but it is the student of history
whom Mr. Hanna has placed under a
greater and lasting obligation.

ALEXANDER H. STEPHENS

His Journal While in Prison at
the End of the War.

RECOLLECTIONS OF ALEXANDER H.
STEPHENS. His Diary Kept When a
Prisoner at Fort Warren, Boston Har-
bour, 1865: Giving Incidents and Reflec-
tions of His Prison Life and Some Let-
ters and Reminiscences. Edited, with a
blographical etudy, by Myrta Lockett
Avary. With portrait. Bvo, pp. xili, 372,
Doubleday, Page & Co.

The original of this journal kept by the
Viee-President of the Confederacy dur-
fng his imprisenment in Fort Warren,
May-October, 1865, fs the property of
the three children of his nephew, the
late John A. Stephens, who was also
the executor of his will. In her introduc-
tion, Mrs. Avary, the third of these
children, savs that, in transcribing the
diary, ghe had to choose "among sev-
eral readings possible for some expres-
sions,” but that her task in editing it
has malinly consisted in reducing it to

his apprehenslons, and we find him read-
ing the Bible, Cleero and Prescott, and
commenting on them sagely and fruit-
fully, and, in the case of Prescott. with

potable critical acumen, fme of hils
entries says:
I think that if many of the ministers

of the Gospel would on the Sabbath read to
thelr congregations one of Paul's Epistles,
instead of giving thelr own comments on
particalar texts, such exercise would be at-
tended with Infinitely more good than the
sermaons usually preached. Few people read
eonnectedly thege Eplstles, the best sermons
ever produced except the Sermon on the
Mount.

There !s a touch of pathos In
Stephens's patlent efforts to make
friends with a mouse, but the shy little
animal evaded him, accepting his offer-
ings of bread crumbs and bits of potato

FICTION

Short Stories.

LIFE AND THE WOMAN.

A WOMAN WITH A PURPOSE
Anna Chapin Ray. 12mo, pp. S5
ton: Little, Brown & Co.

| Miss Ray's latest novel Is far and away
| her best thus far. Its grasp upon the
{ realities of modern life Is firm, its out-
100k sane. The title she has chosen
should not be taken as a woerning by
| those weary of fiction with l.ruhh"ﬂlﬁ and
purposes, for {t merely takes an average
J“"‘“ educated, Intelligent woman of to-
'lda}' and places her, both before mar-

PR

By
Bos-

publication limits, for Stephens, in his
efforts to keep from hrooding, copied |
at length extracts the Bibla, the |
hymn books and the classics: I

from

ation and his |

inedl In turn-
wy in his |

v motes |

Grave Impression of his sl
endeavor to surmount it is=
ing page after pace of such
I'I{!I:T']i writing, particularly wi
in accompanying entries that
1= falling, his hand cramps and hi

turned white. He reviews books, & ]

ey s meny wl all weather and thern

metrie ch d The extracis and suach
matters as »largely omitted, Other
reduction s In small points of style, |
as in sahstito 8 br t for his most |
diffuse form In 1 dates, mall arrivals,
and other routine interests Astorisks to

Adenote omi=gions are dispensed wi for the

most part in abhridgment of the diary

It was his habtit to repeat himself In let-
ters, wrlting the same thing In slightly aif
ferent forms to several people

The dlary, as {ts editor points aut
has an appealing human interést in its
revelation of the man behind the states

of
of

man in his davs lonely tribulation

Historfeally, it is less absolute Im-

portance because most of what it con-
toins of Stephensg’s opinions on the prin-
ciples, eontroversies, events and m Al
the perlod is found elsewhere in his
writings, and in his blographles by other
hands, It is when read in connection

with this later llterature, however, that
the present volume often hecomes sig- |

gestive in the retrospeet. At the same

only in the darkness of night, and glving
him in return nothing bhut the consclous-
ness of fts continued nearness, Side by
gide with these deliberate distractions of
his mind there are constant entries testl-
fving to  his coneern  for and
trained insight into the immediate future
of his country, as well as references to
the immediate past strife ruin.
O Grant, whom he met for the first time

of and

in February, 1865, he spenks with hearty

admiration:

In manners he 12 natural and unaffected;
in Intercourse und  explieit; in
thowsht, pereeg wilon, quick: in
PUL fixed 1o His

) s

fu
H

ture

3 which sels

worth

only

This diary was eminently well
publisbing. Its

manuscript in the
hast print, on the she
side his “Congtitutional View
and beside the

from

place = not

right

in thi archives of his

tlsa in

tam ) ' i
b of the
War

Petween the States”

of his life which we have

other hamds

HUMBLE ENGLISH STUDENTS.

time, the editor has provided It with a

biegraphleal introduction that makeg it From The Manchester Guardian,
complite in itself in large, general out-| The «d l-q_r‘-: {H‘a-- ]' Book Monthly,’
Ve e ACE overste tatarionll who hag a gift of flushing fresh litevary
ine, and doecs not overstep historleally ¢ has set Certaln Newspapers vig
| the houndaries of legitimate family ez an Instance which he of T4
|||‘]|]f-, Stephens's severe judgment of | fined literary tastes In a servant girl. It
| Jefferson Davis, his policies and meth. | 15 nol remarkahle that instances _-Iuiuuli
! L - 4 = £ _ | be numerous Domestic servants nave
| eds, has long been known, as has his | chared In the Hse all around of the level
ascription to them direet of the sudden | or eduecation. Instances of lite -
collapse of the Confederacy. His views | ceptions In surrour lings far l favor-

] c 2 A 1 1 thelrs mi e found, and o re
of state richts, of the authority of cen- | #ble than theirs mas : v :

L &S BENLR, I = il .I_ - cent writer glves two, The first is that
tral government, of the Constitution, | of an emplove on the rallway. He lived
which was the idol of his alleglance, of | jp a4 wooden hut on the embankment,
slavery and the status and future of the | and devol d his nights to the study of

-

. Vi

N

Aown here, more
passim,
U'nder

free negro are !l set
or leas formally, often
to be referred to again later on
date of June 11, 1865, he says of the purt
he himself had taken in natlonal affalrs:
I was In a rallrond wreck near Macon In
1853, when a poor brakernan did what he
eould nt his post to stay the gfmash-up, los-
Ing his life in his effort 1o save others, in

merely

dld hut seize the brake, to arrest, ns for as
wesible, impending  mischlef; my efforts
{mu wn 1o more avalling than were his
Perhaps in the end 1 shali fare no better; If
not by eentence of law, by disease and
death from imprisonment

Stephens had ample reason to be con-
corned about hisg health fo confinement,
ns the wrogressive entries of his grow-
Ing weakness and frequent spells of in-
digpesition prove, Yet hls wide Intel-

the country's troubles 1 odid but act as Iuv_‘

SASQUESAH

German llterature, When the writer in
guestion vigited him he was working his
way through the works of Heine with
the ald of an extensive apparatus eritlcus

of well chosen books., The other ex-
amplc Is even more striking., 1t ls that
of 0 worker at the slanghter house. He

had devated the evenlugs of onge winter
to nenreful study of the “1ad” and the
“Odyssey” in English, and was now
studying the “Diving Commedia®” in sev-
eral translations, finding it easier to get
at e shade. of meaning of the original
by collating a number of transiations
than by trusting entirely to one. “There
was that man,” says our authority, “liv-
ing hig Nfe in n kind of Inferno all the
day, and laboriously studying the ‘In-
ferno' at night.” The truth Is that al-
though the gift of appreciating good 1it-
erature and the power of creating it are
different things, yet they much resemble
ench other In the apparent caprlelous-

lectual interests enabled him to Iumt‘lJ

| nese with which they are distributed,

| are problems and

ALEXANDER H. STEPHENS.
{From a portrait in “Recollectlons of Alexander H. Stephens.™)

rlage and after, In clrcumstances taken
from the dally round that are woven
Into an eminently readable tale. There
purposes, of course,
since all life 1s a problem and a purpose
of ever Increasing complexity, but they
are thera for the sake of the story, not
the for thelrs, The young girl's
first purposs lIs fame and
fortune with her pen, then to find her
sphere in marriage. Two inner problems
confront her—that of the intemperance
that Is a discase, not a viee, and the far

glory

to achieve

ater one of the man whose vears of
ngefulness have passed, but who vet must
find work in order to live, and to earn

the livelihood of wife and children. In

hoth instanees the difference betwean the

views of the woman and her husband

the difference of outlonk upon life be-
tween men and women generally. The
women with a purpose Is not there to

lispnse, to correct, to act as the goddess
She Is there to learn

from the machine,
the great lesson that life is stronger than
we, and that it has its way with us, for
A sound, readable

hetter, for worse,

plece of work.

DENIZENS OF THE WILD.

NEIGHBORS UNKNOWN By Charles
(3. 10, Rolerts IMustrated by Paul
Bransom, 12moe, pp. 3%, The Maemillan
Company
Mr. Roberts is the only survivor—in

fletlon we n—aof the nature writers of

a docade His short stories of wild

animal life continue to appear In our

periodicals, and to be gathered into
books. What Is more to the point, they
continue  to  be worth reading His
imagination untaggingly draws new ma-
terial from the wild forms of existence
that he ohserves so closely. This latest

collection of his tales, fourteen in num-
ber, ranges from the arctic seas to the
from polar seal and

| sub-tropics, bear,

THE SUSQUEHANNOCK FORT O 1670,

(From an old Dutech engraving In “The Wilderness Trall,"

walrus  to  heron, killer whale and
panther, with, In between, moose and
caribow amd black bear, and birds of sea
and land in numbers. His animal
pEychology, while Ingenious, does not
atep beyond the bounds of probabllity in
these pages, and he offers It only tentas
tively, reasoning backward from acts to
Impulses. Not the least successful of his
tales here ls that of the lonely winter
gpent by a cat left beh'nd on an i=gland
by it8 summer occupants

LOCHINVAR ON \WHEELS.

THE PLYING MERCURY., By Eleanor
M. Ingram IMustraticas In colors by
Edmund  Frederick, decorations by
Berthn  Stunrt Eran, pp. 195 The
Bobbs-Merrill Comjany

The prodigal has returned home trls
umphant many a tigie In the tales of

these latter days, and commgnded tli'w
killing of the fatted calf by deserving t.
He does so once more in this novelette

cover, He returns incognito, however:
and against his will at first, lured bY
beauty—beauty In his own tamily, at
that—which he has encountered DY
chance. A firm of automobile mant-
facturers needs a racing driver 10 ad-
vertise Its cars by bringing them to the
front. It all comes to pass rather natu-
rally, as the reader recognizes after-
ward, however romantic the happenings
that lead up to the happy ending, and—
it is all in the family from first to last.
The story has the merit of contalning
some spirited, admiring descriptions of
auto racing, of tae drivers whose names
are known on two continents. and of the
248yl 3o Supgwmn ayy 01 of 1wyl s¥IEns
success,  An entertaining trifle,

BOOKS IN PARIS

New Works of Biography, Fic-
tion and Art.

Paris, February 10,

conti, Duchesse d'Orléeans, sister-in-law |
of Charlea VI, who came to Parls, a girl |
of eighteen, in the year 1380, and who
died fa 1408, a yvear after the assassina- |
tlon of her husband, was one of the |
roblest, most fascinating and :Iram':th'i
of the royal ladies of French history. This
herole princess has at last found a trust-
worthy and sympathetic blographer in |
M. E. Collas, who has devoted ten years |
to the wark of searching and sifting
libraries and archlves In France and
Italy in order to obtain materials for a
complete and pleturesque biography of
this remarkable woman, who at the close
of the Middle Ages appeared as a sort of
graceful harbinger of the French Renais- |
sance.

France was ruled In name only
Charles VI, the hopelegsly insane mon-
arch, whom no one could get rid of for |
lack of laws to provide for such a con-
tingenecy. Valentine Visconti was per- |
gecuted by her sister-in-law, the wicked
lsabean, and narrowly escaped heing
torturedd and murdered for “being a sor-
ceress.” Extolled hy poets, prajsed hy
honest men and women and the idol of
the peaple, she was banished from Paris,
and resided successively at Asnidres,
Villers-Cotterets and Epernay. She was |
followed during her exile by a devoted |
group of poets, artista and faithful
friends. M. Collas has discovered
talled inventories of the clothing, jewels,
furniture and tapestries of the Duchesse |
d'Orleans, and the reader i{s enabled to
reconstitute, in imagination, her life day

hy

de-

Francalse."
the impressionists? Al
alightest merit are more

doubtedly the best equipped (i

The beautiful Princesse Valentine Vig- | g yaie century ago, who sees

author believes that this period hgy

Who are the _
Paintery o
OF leag e

lonists. Delacrolx was
of many colored pictures, and with a |8 regardeq o |
rt of revolutionary Im .
colored scene of courtship on its cloth |80 Dressionigy
P day. M. Puy has many ,

original theories In regard to tpy I
of Jacques Blanche, Simon,
Sldaner, Gaston La Touche, D
C'aro-Delavallle, Anquetin, §
Van Dongen,

Cottey, o

Matisse anq, aboyy

Bonnard, who s described

doué) of contemporary palntery _I
Michel Puy's candld, and at timeg
ling, little hook containg glw}“j
French painting of to-day thag are
reading. [\

LITERARY NOTES,

Caroline White is the name of g
who lives In London and | one
happiest of women, content wigy
her work and the way the weryg
There are doubtless many Wome
whom these things may be
unlike Miss White, they aps not g
dred years old. Here = a spry
son who edited a magazine mopy o |
10 reag
write almost as well as In thos
and whose other facultics are g}
unimpaired, King George sent ber
note of congratulation on her recent
birthday and expressed his £1adnsey
she still kept on her literary work,

r
5
¥

Professor Tyler's Reminiscencey,
The letters and diaries of Mosey g
Tyler, the author of the “Literary
tory of the Amerlcan Revolution»
been drawn upon for the volume o
“Life and Letters,” which wil oy
published by Doubleday, Pags g o
The hook, it s understood, fs gy

pereonal recollections and anecdotey
the famous men whom he knew,

The Fair Dauphine,

Another volume i to be added g ¢
apparently endless number devoted
that “Queen of Angulsh” Marle &
toinette. Lady Younghusband {s the
thor., She has thosen for treatment
perfod from Marie Antoinette's
(at fourteen years of age) to the
slon to the throne of her hushand, T
been sufficiently dealt with by Eag '
historians.

The Cantious Poet.

A publisher has been givirg fom
the English “Eook Monthiy™ to vasyl
complaints of his gulld with respey
the ways of authors. Poets apper
be especlally troublesome YA urhe
of verse,” he sgays, “recently requesy

T

THE DUCHESSE OF ORLEANS AND

HER CHAPLAIN, HONORE BONIE

(From a contemporary print.)

by day. The book, which contains a
portrait of the duchesse receiving an
illuminated missal from the hands of

Honoré Bonnet, her devoted chaplain, is
a valuable contribution to French
medleval history. It 1s published by
Plon-Nourrit, and its title is “Valentine
de Milan, Duchesse 4'Orléans.”

M. Léon Daudet, as a novellst, views
life through spectacles quite different
from those used by his father. “La |
Mésentente,” M. Léon Daudet's latest |
work of fiction, just Issued by Fasquelle,
deals with a complicated conjugal proh-
lem arising from a minute but essential
point of dissonance between a brilliant
and accomplished man of letters and
his beautiful and no less cultured wife.
In all other respects the eouple are ad-
mirably mated. But this rift in the lute
of domestic unlzon leads to all sorts of
eccentric  developments, enabling M.
Léon Daudet to indulge in incisive irony
iIn regard to marriage, and to write
pleturesque descriptions of the gemi-ho-
hemian aspects of Intellectual and ar-
tistic Parls. The are at last
brought together again by common sor- ‘

]

couple

row caused by the grave {llness of thelr
only child. But this rose-and-water con-
clusion {s distinctly disappointing, be-
cause it Is a mere makeshift to elude the |
only logical solution of the conjugal |
problem cleverly stated in the opening
chapter.

M. Michel Puy, an art critle, who has
the full courage of his opinions, has writ-
ten a clever, concise little pamphlet, en- :
titled “Le Dernler Etat de la l'-'imura-."|
published by the “Edition de 1'Union |

|

a well known West End publishe
read a poem ‘nine or ten times,'
majesty of its diction and the mos
its metre might at last penetrate o
great man's brain. Another pott
the whole three wecks that his ®
script was under consideration, wiett

sonnet a day and sent it «fter the ms
gcript with a letter. 'The written
was generally followed, within 368

eight hours, by a typewritten d
The annovance by this pes
misappled energy quite cured the

lisher of any enthusiasm he mwl_

caused

| felt for the poet's work™

Confederate Memoirs.

The memoirs of the Confederatef

eral, Johnson Hagood, o -l'ElRI“-
periences in the Civil War, have
|'been issued in Colu B G
writer did not wish his work to be#®
liehed until fifty vears after the De
ning of the war. Th o 18 miles
rather than political, jead, he
In his Introduction, that “during the
the Confederate Congress Jdid its
on all important occasions with @
dogrs: but partlal statements of I
tion reached the newspapers, and#
! dificult for one in the nks of the s
to learn clearly the policy that §9
its course.,” The work has bees

| by Colonel U. R. Brooks nwnrrﬂ-
good was the otficer It yymand af
Fisher who was accused of using
necessary brutality in his metbed

obert Shaw’s burlal whet
colonel felk¥

ordering R
yvoung Massachusetts
has denied the report,
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COURT AND

HIS TIMES
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With 17 Illustrations, chiefly portraits, and a ph
Frontispiece.
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A fascinating study of
tory which covers the first

his rivalry and wars with

Charles Scribner’s
Sons

teenth century—a most picturesque
rative which, though tracing the

French
rs of the si¥
and lively nar
career of l“l‘-'m":“"
deals chielt

the period of
three-quarte

Charles V,

with Henry Il himself from boyhood up, an
crowded events of his short reign.
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